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Will turn perforce his fear of Bothwell's wrath
Into a sword to strike as straight as he
Even at my life, it may be; which her grace
Shall easilier from fear of them redeem
Than her own fame from evidence of men,
That seeing .her prisoner see too if she came
By force or no, and led by heart or hand,
To bonds indeed or freedom.

Melville.         .                       Nay, myself

Was warned of him that rode in charge of me,
The Laird here of Blackadder, how his lord
Was of our lady's counsel; and but now
As they rode in I heard him swear, and laugh,
Who would soe'er or would not, in their spite,
Yea, though herself she would not with her will,
Yet should the queen perforce now wed with him.

Maitland.  The deed has flushed his brain and blood

like wine;

He is wroth and merry at once, as a man mad.
There will no good come of it

Melville.                                  Surely, sir,

Of such loose crafts there cannot: all this land
Will cry more loud upon her than on him
If she be known consenting.

Maitland.                           If she be!

How shall not all ears know it on earth that hear ?
But two miles out of Edinburgh at noon,
Accompanied of all her guard and us,
She, meeting in mid road at Almond Bridge
The unthought-on Bothwell at his horsetroop's head,